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	Seeded Doll

Hello again my Honeys, it's been a few weeks since I posted anything but I've been drawn into this wonderful world and cruel world that just won't let me go. This is my first Shingeki no Kyojin fandom piece and since I haven't really written anything for an entire year, I'm happy to be able to write again.

I'm not going to babble much, just know that all my stories before 2016 will be on permanent hiatus for now since I'm busy reinventing my writing style and story scope. Seeded Doll will be a story with a lot of warnings, please heed them as I list them below.

Seeded Doll will contain: **M/M lemons, Omegaverse, Canon Setting, Multi-chapters, Violence, Bloodplay, Sadistic!Levi x Masochistic!Eren, Levi x Eren pairing only** (meaning Levi will be top [I deplore Eren as a dominant and will never write him as one]),** M-preg, Breeding Instincts, tragic psychological themes, introspective characters** who do a lot of thinking**, heavy descriptions** and **dark eroticism.**

**Set Pairing:** Levi Ackerman [**α**] x Eren Jaeger [**Ω**]

_Side Pairing_ [probably only in passing mention]: Erwin Smith [α] x Hanji Zoe [Ω]

So there you have it, this is only the prologue so please buckle yourself for an emotional ride…it's going to get intense.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Prologue: Monochrome Delusions<strong>

The caged birds of humanity were once again forced to share their impossibly small world with an abundance of hedonistic instinct. Having no choice but to accept the hierarchal concept of luring breeders and strictly controlled dominants, there was little to no guarantee that true love could sprout from the barren lands that defiled reality. Even the loss of humanity's basic free will, stemmed from the countless bloodlines that had been mixed since ancient times. And along with it, came the ruination of every generation that was birthed into captivity after that.

Society was destined to rule_ only_ by what nature dictated. An unbreakable law that had been established long before the construction of the holy walls began over a hundred years ago. And in the year 850; when the bitter battle for survival moved farther inland, an unknown element of fear was destined to rip apart the slowly decreasing population.

Eren Jaeger, the young fifteen-year-old captured in the centre of it all, had unfairly been given a title that claimed him humanity's lost hope. _A load far too heavy for a shitty brat_, Captain Levi Ackerman of the Scouting Legion surmised. Not even a fortnight had passed since the first victory over the titans had been claimed in Trost, the entire Wall Rose in an uproar over the unlikely hero that had not only protected their territory but gave unprecedented meaning to the countless soldiers that had fallen in battle before him.

He was undoubtedly the product of mankind's untamed rage: a child that embodied the unsatisfied instinct many dreamt of whilst soaring on the imagined wings of freedom. Little were even aware of the despair that awaited him in the capital Mitras. Even humanity's 'strongest' was tempted to show an ounce of pity for his plight instead of the deep interest curling around his gut.

Perhaps allowing the government pigs to dissect the brat would have been more merciful than ordering him beyond the walls to test the usefulness of his powers in combat. But then again, Levi couldn't deny the spark of hope he felt when witnessing the teen's destructive capabilities for the first time.

There was no doubt Eren Jaeger could become a marvellous weapon when disciplined properly, an enviable soldier the prodigy captain would not mind having by his side for an eternity. The heated flash of animalistic instinct present in those depthless dark eyes, had sparked a deep desire within the thirty-four-year-old's soul he could not control. He simply did not possess the heart to dampen the brilliant fire of vengeance that had been ignited that day, nor ignore the shimmer of priceless gold irises that had instantly erased any usefulness the chains binding a weak-looking runt were meant to enforce.

Seeping like a curse through flawlessly tanned skin; Levi could literally smell the power that rolled off of thin shoulders in waves. The instinctive urge he had to dominate over a flood of untameable resolve, exploding through his veins with such force that it was difficult to heed the emotions of warning rising to the surface of his mind.

No matter how Levi tried, he could not come up with a suitable answer. He simply wanted Eren Jaeger for himself, to watch as a thick nectar of emotion slipped from those rich golden irises and paint flushed cheeks with shimmering crystal tears. It was one of the many reason he decided to help Erwin Smith gain the rights over the boy's forfeited life. There had never been any joy when he was forced to corner the teen like a chained animal, only an uncanny unease boiling his blood as the stickiness of warm carmine soaked his palms like scorching hell fire.

He was still haunted by the heady sensation of a smooth neck bending wilfully beneath the sole of his boots, the alluring scent of fire, blood, smoke and something much headier than sex; curling across his skin like vaporous smoke as an expression of barely tamed hatred burned itself into his consciousness with feral vengeance. To be swayed by emotion so easily was a curse, a mistake the Scouting Legion captain wanted to erase as soon as an excited tremor shook his hands.

Alas; it was a useless endeavour to try and find his control that night. Was it wrong of him to want something more desperate than mere control over a life? Could he be forgiven for seeking an animalistic fire to set ablaze the cooled embers of emotion in his stomach? Or was this twisted world even more unforgiving than he thought?

It did not matter how long he was prepared to wait it out, there was still no viable answer to his mounting confusion. Instead, Levi forced himself back to reality as he set off to do his duty despite the bitter, early, morning hours.

A set rhythm of controlled boot steps were echoing loudly against the dungeon walls, the old Survey Corps Headquarters creaking and groaning ominously in the presence of the rising winds as icy grey eyes narrowed suspiciously at the position of the moon in the late night sky. The small, barred window he could see, captured the image of a completely different atmosphere as a quiet sigh hissed irritably passed pale lips at the surprising amount of noise that came from up ahead.

There was an uncharacteristic gaggle of researchers gathered in front of a lone basement cell, several lit sconces flickering weakly in the breeze as Levi Heichou could just make out a familiar head of dark hair desperately trying to press back several excited figures vying for entrance into the forbidden. Even though the iron door was still sealed like it was supposed to be, the distressing sound of rattling chains and spine chilling cries bouncing off the walls from within the cell; quickly invited a flash of ire in the captain as he swiftly increased his pace towards the unknown.

Considering the partial transformation Eren had unwittingly achieved the day before, the concern he felt for both the safety of his troops and the teen himself was well founded. Levi was meant to protect Eren just as much as it was his duty to eradicate the monstrous titan within him if he lost control. With the heavy weight of his 3DMG equipment no longer pressing reassuringly against his side because he was off duty; there was only a short blade concealed beneath his jacket on his back to protect himself with.

'Hanji?! What is the meaning of this?! I did not authorize entrance to the basement after dark. Haven't we agreed that Eren Jaeger is my responsibility? He is under my care, not yours.' Despite his small hundred-and-sixty centimetre frame, the authoritative presence Captain Levi carried was more than enough to draw the entire crowd's attention to him as an unquestionably heavy glare sought a suitable explanation for the baffling situation unfolding before him.

'What the hell is the majority of your squad doing outside the brat's door with those disgusting looks on your faces? Have you all lost your minds or are you simply in the habit of not letting children sleep peacefully at night?' When his cornered prey froze in place out of sheer dread, the thirty-four-year-old swiftly dismissed the rest of the soldiers with a mere flick of his wrist and a well-placed warning as long fingers eventually gripped the squad leader's shirt the moment she tried to turn away from him and make a desperate escape.

'_Answer_ me, Hanji. What is the meaning of this?' With his tone of voice softening menacingly, deadly grey eyes dared the bespectacled researcher to defy him one more time as she tentatively turned her attention back to the iron door behind her. It was quieter now than when he had been approaching, he thought to himself. Only the soft sigh of rattling chains coming from inside as the brat turned restlessly in his bed.

Prompting Levi to stand on the balls of his feet to see what had interested the crowd beyond the small barred window, he was surprised when a stern voice swiftly warned him against it.

'Don't.' Hanji suddenly interjected, her palm resting warningly against the centre of the captain's chest as she pushed him back. There was a flicker of concerned regret colouring her usually sparkling coffee brown eyes, the winnowing firelight bouncing warningly off of the handle of a hastily grabbed sword as the presence of blood on light blue sleeves and several notable scratches on her hands and arms dictated the force with which she had tried to push back the crowd. Despite her form being wrapped in pyjamas and half of her battle gear, the unwavering glare that firmed her resolve had unexpectedly turned upon humanity's strongest soldier with deadly determination.

'Hanji.' Levi whispered quietly, his willpower not enjoying the sudden obstruction that blocked his path as the female squad leader merely shook her head defiantly. 'You can't, Levi. Eren's awakening right now. It's dangerous to be here.'

'Dangerous?' He breathed with quiet disbelief. 'I'm supposed to look after him! How am I to do my duty if you stand in my way? Of course it's dangerous, the shitty brat can shift into a bloody titan! Don't interfere with my duty!'

'I didn't mean it's dangerous for you to be here,' Hanji snapped. 'It's dangerous for _him_ if you are here right now. For fuck's sake! Despite you being the strongest and only unbound Alpha in the current vicinity, how can you not sense it? Just what kind of cut off world did you grow up in, Levi?'

'Alpha?' Levi repeated baffled. 'Just what has my shitty breeding status have to do with duty? I never _once_ yielded to that sort of filthy instinct, why would it suddenly start to matter now? And where I grew up is irrelevant.' Despite the confidence underlying his words, there was an undeniable unease creeping up the prodigy captain's defensively stiffened spine as a familiar and heady scent began to tickle his nose. There was even a luring desire clawing painfully at his gut that urged him to push aside the scientist blocking his path.

'Eren's an Omega, Levi.' The dark haired scientist said quietly, almost as if she was too afraid to reveal the profound secret. Given the implication of what she just said however, it was indeed not something to let others carelessly know. 'I noticed a strange scent coming from him this afternoon when I examined him before the experiment. I didn't think it was possible to develop his instincts so quickly and so late in adolescence, but he's definitely experiencing his first heat.'

'No, it's probably more accurate to say that he has been jolted awake from dormancy not too long ago. I don't know if it's because of the changes in his body from his titan ability or something else; but his pheromones should be driving unclaimed Alphas and Betas insane soon enough.' An increasingly excitable voice babbled restlessly. 'As a claimed Omega myself and for the sake of research, I have a duty to protect fellow unclaimed Omegas that poses a threat to himself. Not all of us are lucky enough to find our mates before our first heat hits. If Erwin hadn't been—.'

'Hanji!' Levi interjected curtly. 'You're babbling.' Icy grey eyes were narrowing down with rising contempt, the black haired captain eventually crossing his arms over his chest as he took several steps away from the door to lean his back against the stone wall. With a thigh-high black boot coming up to balance his lithe frame with a lower centre of gravity, the taste of his own tea-infused saliva served as a momentary distraction for the captain's racing thoughts as he tongued the corner of his lip in restless desire.

'You're telling me the stupid brat is even more valuable than before?' He spat disgustedly. 'If the Military Police catch wind of this, forget Eren becoming a weapon for the Survey Corps. The government will simply make him breeding stock for the filthy pigs in the capital. That is _if_ they do not execute him outright without waiting for orders from the court.'

'I wouldn't even be surprised if he didn't know what was happening to himself.' Levi shocked himself with the amount of concern underlying the meaning of his words, his mind frantically trying to solve the current problem he had been presented with before anyone of less noble intentions could figure out what was happening to their newest recruit.

'Shit!' Tipping his head back to stare at the arched ceiling above, the intensifying cold in the basement corridors sending several shivers dancing freely across pale skin as the military uniform did little to ward off the presence of heavy storm clouds gathering outside.

'Will suppressants work for him?' A preoccupied Hanji seemed to still momentarily at Levi's question, her current activity of jotting down notes in her notebook briefly interrupted by his words as she nodded once with great uncertainty. The sound of shifting chains and quiet moans from inside the cell had finally dissipated all together, the prodigy soldier tapping his heel against the stone wall in time with his beating heart as he tried once more to escape the confines of his mind.

An unnatural fire seemed to be burning painfully in the pit of his stomach, his body shifting restlessly with fatigue as he turned his attention back to the current problem at hand. The excitable scientist was frantically focused on something other than her companion's questions, her hand racing across several pages at once as she refused to look up no matter how irritated Levi became. And with the determination to uncover all the secrets of the world, it was easily understandable that the captain was forced to shrug his shoulders just to get rid of the tension gathering across them.

'Oi! Answer me you excitable idiot! Will the suppressants work on Eren or not? Do I need to enforce drastic measures or is there something else that can be done?' Dark eyes were briefly glancing at icy grey in acknowledgement, the female Omega tapping her temple in thought before she shoved a makeshift graphite pencil behind her ear.

'I have some suppressants in my lab in the city. Because I have Erwin, however, I don't have the need to carry them with me. If we were to consider Eren's unknown genetic makeup, they may be useless in the end. They could also make him much sicker than he is right now. All we can do is hope that his destined Alpha isn't in the current vicinity, suppressants cannot prevent the natural order of a claiming.' Barely containing a sigh that spilled tiredly from pale lips, icy grey eyes refused to stray a single centimetre away from the heavy door right across from him as Levi made a swift and potentially deadly decision.

'Go get them, Hanji.' He ordered without delay. 'Your lab is only accessible to you personally at the main headquarters, right? You can also make a report to Erwin about this. He will need to be informed of what's happening. It should only take you two days to make it back here if you take the fastest horse—.'

'But Levi! You are an Alpha! If you cannot resist Eren's lure you'll undoubtedly—!'

'I have never once been affected by an Omega in heat, Hanji. No matter how desperate they became around me. I do not plan on losing myself in lust. I can look after a single shitty brat for a few days whilst his mother hen is away.' The look of protest in watery coffee brown eyes was instantly stamped out by the heavy glare that furrowed Levi's brows. The strong scent curling around his shoulders, only intensified his already incredibly domineering presence as a quiet and fearful whimper unconsciously escaped his comrade's lips.

Icy blue eyes were completely fixated on something on the other side of a heavy iron barrier, Levi never once shifting his attention back to his current surroundings as he merely looked at the reckless squad leader warningly one last time. Without even realizing what he was doing, the restless Alpha had unconsciously used his superior presence to force the dark haired female into abiding by his will as she tentatively turned away from him.

She was submissively lowering her eyes to the ground, her very being warning her that it was not wise to stay here any longer as she headed towards the staircase with silent and unspoken regret. Her weapon was still clasped protectively in her left hand, a strange fire burning in the depths of her friend's usually cold grey irises as pale lips pressed down into an impossibly thin line. Even though instinct seemed to be ruling the captain's will in those moments, Levi himself had not taken a single step towards claiming the submissive Omega that was right in front of him.

Perhaps if it was _him_, she thought. Maybe...

'When things get out of hand, Levi, please call Petra. She may be a Beta but she'll be able to help Eren if things get too painful. The first day's going to be hard on him.' Frowning concernedly at the thought that the shitty brat would be experiencing pain, Levi nodded briefly in acknowledgement before he finally relaxed his shoulders the moment the outside door clicked shut. Time seemed to flow into a mess of indistinguishable moments after that, tired grey eyes slipping shut behind pale eyelids as the precarious darkness influenced an already eerily still posture.

Countless flickering sconces and lit candles were glittering brilliantly in the midnight blackness surrounding him, haunting reflections bouncing attractively off of numerous shimmering buckles on a well-kept uniform as thigh-high black boots; polished to an incredible lustre, shifted unusually with his restless movements. Levi was dressed as immaculately as always, not a single thread out of place as parted black hair brushed distractingly across his forehead the moment he crossed his arms over his chest.

He couldn't seem to stand still, his already minimal sleeping hours cut down to practically nothing as he desperately tried to ignore the strange heaviness that crept into his limbs and the far too inviting scent that was escaping through the gaps in the door before him. Levi did not lie when he said he was unaffected by Omegas in heat. He had encountered several of their kind in the underground city when he was younger, it merely irritated him that they had stuck to his side with such lust induced frenzies. Not to mention the few who had tried to corner him in the corps as well…

Instinctual arousal and the need to leave offspring was something Levi had never experienced before. Casual sex was merely a chore he committed once in a while, a disturbing habit he turned to to satisfy one of his body's more disgusting needs. He almost believed that the useless pursuit others embarked on to find their destined 'mates', were merely ways to satisfy weaker Alphas already inflated egos. Or perhaps it was a way to give hope to humanity's dwindling numbers?

Omegas were supposed to be precious commodities not afforded to the general public after all, they were almost _always_ snatched away by the nobles and royalty before they had a chance to even think for themselves. The mere idea that Eren might end up in chains and tied to a pig's bedpost however, made Levi want to vomit. A painful and explosive anger roiling disturbingly through his gut as long fingers dug into the flesh of his thigh to steady himself.

Shit! He was losing himself again, his emotions rising rapidly to the surface as he breathed slowly to regain any sense of composure. Now that he facing the reality of this almost impossible situation, it was understandable that he was questioning his own motives. Levi didn't understand himself anymore, his mind was already spinning in a direction it should not be exploring…a rich, cloying scent clinging to his senses as it seeped into his clothes without mercy.

It was wreaking havoc with his strict control, the overwhelming sweetness only growing more and more pronounced as the moments passed as he took an unconscious step back to further barricade himself against the wall.

Had there ever been any true escape from instinct?

There may have been no answer he could have formulated right now, only the sensation of his nails biting painfully into skin as he desperately tried to keep himself from crossing the incredibly small threshold standing between him and satisfying his aching desire.

* * *

><p>Hmmm, I've decided to call Levi 'Heichou', Lance Corporal, even though it's more a nickname that only his squad uses, especially Eren in the future chapters. Anyways, there's not much need for notes and translations so I'll leave it like that.<p>

Other than that, thank you for reading, I truly appreciate it. I know there's not much happening now since this is only the prologue but it's a glimpse into the minds of the main characters so long. Chapter 1 will be up in a while and will most like be quite long if I'm adding a lemon.

For now, any questions, please don't be afraid to ask. I'll answer them to the best of my ability.

Yours Always

Chocolate Carnival


End file.
